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FOUR STANZAS.
BY WILLIAM ALBERT AUTLIFFE.

The days grow strange, the nighta grow cool,
The boecs have left the olover;
The waple droppeth in the pool
[ts shady summer cover:
All day the swallows sonthward @it
All night the wind sighs rln.nat_v,
And throngh the thin vel over it
The moon looks wan snd weary

The orisp leaves rustis on the path
That slupeth to the meadow,
Thu onk beside the lily-pond
props down its naked shadow
The barid boughs at eventide
On upland folls keep swaying,
And doleful sonnds through valloys wide
At lonely hours are straying.

Threo summer months to warm the heart,
And then the ehill frouts after—

Throee summer moons to droam of love—
Some ninuty days for laughter;

And then the South doth end its reigu-
The north-winds clip aur dreaming —

The shadow droppeth once sgain,
To end Love's empty scheming.

I here is oo strip of sammer | lue
[int wintor elouds blow over,
There in o ineh of sodden tarf
The white snow shall not cover,
No pleasant thing but has its end
When sunuy days are waning,
Yo note of musie for the lyre
Hut endiesaly complaining,
For the National Hra.
[COPYIIGUT SECURED ACCORDING TO LAW. |

GREENWOOD LEAVES FROM OVER THE SEA.
No. 19.

Brackueatn Park, Lonpon,
October 15, 1852,

Mr Desrn M——: An unfortunate indispo-
sition hus prevented my finishing in due sea-
sou the acoount of my little tour in Scotland—
s indigposition which, though now past, haa
lft n lingering lassitudo w ich will, 1 fear,
wslude sl freshness and vigor from my pres-
ant writing,

The morning of our leaving Edinburgh,
though far from brilliant, was not stormy, or
chill, and we were sincerely thankful for a ces-
sation in the }’wlting rain which had made
“ Auld Reekie,” with sll her modern beauties,
%0 thomughl}’ dismal for the days of our visit-
ution, We stopped at the Melrose station, and
taking & carriage, drove over to Abbotsford,
some thres miles, The ocountry, though ex-
oeedingly pleasant, did not strike us as re-
markably picturesque, aud before we dreamed
of such a thing, we were at Abbotsford, which
lion low, on the banks of the Tweed, hidden
frum the road by & thick plantation. The
grounds are very beautiful, and have, need |
«av. 0 peouliar mournful charm in all their
lovely lights and shades of gr , and leafy
lisurianes, from the recollection that he, the
immwortal master, planned and planted, and
f-r:und hiis purest, ritHnut pleasure in adorning
them,

The house itself in & superh, baronial-look-
ing residence. strikingly picturesque in effect,
und wonderfuliy in keeping with the mind and
taste of the noble builder. It is one of the most
natural productions of his genins. You conld
almost fancy it in wll ita varied forms of an-
tique heauty, quaint and strange, yet ever
graceful and imposing—his light enchanting
poetry and his glorious romance resolved into
stone. It is & eurious pile—an odd, yet not in-
lurmonious assemblage of architectural ideas,
half religious, half foudal, simple yet stately—
the charmlng conecits and 015 fancies of
poetry and the spirit of olden romance, revealed
in towers and turrets, arches and windows,
gables and chimuey-tops.

The entrance hall at Abbotaford is not very
largs, but is exceadingly beautiful, and taste-
fully hung with armor, antlers, weapons, and
intercsting relios from many lands. But after
the guide pointed to n glass ease, which con-
mined the suit of clothes last worn by Sir
Walter, | saw nothing beside in this apart-
ment. Thess brought ﬁm icture of the grand
old man. worn down muip1 broken before his
time, with wondrous vividness before me, 1
vould woe him a4 he tottered about his grounds,
or st in the shade of some favorite tree, with
his faithful Willia Laidlaw—the great soul-
light in his eye dimmed with deopening mista,
und his gigantie genius shrunken into a habe's
bounded and bewildered capacity—I could see
o0 lis worn hrow the troubled struggle of
memary and thought. in his eyes the faint mo-
mentary gleaming of the old inspiration—but

L l’hb sWeat. mournful smile of his wan lips, [

n;:! d sen, oly! nothing more, for the real tears

:n:::'l rained frog mg eyes seemed to hide the
meture of my fanoy.

In the heautiful little study in which the
great novelist wrote many of his works, the
uir soemod surcharged with the living magnet-
“m of his genins, Su near he seemed, eo
rangoly recent his prosanoe, o inevitable his
speady return, my mind grow bewildered and

my heart beat hurriedly and hal

My Very senses uheyod, the lt:nfu;a usimﬂ{f
my excitod imagination. I looked toward the
Yor by which he used to enter. I listened,

ind spoke low, | dared not approach his wri-

togtable, and sit in his ohair, for fear he
;;nghl Burprise me when he should come in.
.;l ok bow soon passed over my heart the
‘hill returning wave of recolleotion, of reason—
kone, gone forever ! dust, dust these twenty
Tears !
~ Tha library, drawing and dining-rooms, are
Ty elogant apartments, commanding some
;..Ihlﬂnlni views, There are several Pin'
T“-m. by fornign artista, collected hy Bir Wal-
: r; bt of more interest to me wers the fam-
"'y portraits.  Of these, there are two of the
r:t, laken in Lis earl ly boyhood, wonderfully
'll'h:':ahw painted in hin manhood and old age.
tho T & handsome full-length likeness of
. Mt Sir Walter, and several portraits of
"% wistor, Mre Lockhart, whose son is the
'p;:nnl‘ana-ter of Abbotsford. Of all the weap-
.;‘. '-.L:um and memorable in the armol , of
- :il;l :hltfl‘lhhto rl:‘ljh(l, I was most muwrs I-;
wmght of the pis
i!n'_l;q and the nw!u-d of %iut:wi i i
10 wet stase of the grass i
:’u::;:'mg about the grounda, Jlem:e?::b i;::l.
"llmer;,r:: ;:?m“ than we would have
G irose Abbey, we were dissppoin
:I‘-d in the midst of the little town, not fnhdﬁo::
the rilway station ; but we soon forgot this
;llnmantic circumstance, when we found our-
;- wandering under its grand pillared arches.
& lofty, extensiva, ificent ruin, retain-

In, i
uf.z"‘.“.‘i!i' Of the architectural splendor, -9;;:

y hmt{

W

fol ha o m; Y

W;mlj‘hu by the pale

rom Melrose

the 4on made-amle- amends T S

o },:f:hb’ l"llhrhnmn us in mellow

Public roag o Dryburgh Abbey lies of the

mw within an 's wll w
in noble tress, among whioh are

some of the grandest old yews | have ever seen.
It must have been & most imposing strocture
onee, of great size and rare architectural beau-
ty: but it is now a complete ruin—broken
everywhere, desolated and ivy-grown—the most
mournful, lonely. shadowy and solemn place I
aver beheld. {-t’!l i the spot lovely with a
calm, wtill, religious loveliness. The deep si-
lence here is not drear and awful. but reveren-
tinl. prayerful ; the loveliness is not sad, or
oppressive ; you feel that the present familiar
world is unly shut out—that the far, strange
past may hu'hrnui'_'_ht. near, and that the pres.
ence of ilim who 18 “ from everlasting to ever-
lasting” may be more deeply felt.

Oh! of all placesin the wide world, this sure-
ly is the one most meet for the last long rest
of a poet, who in the midst of his glory had
suffered and sorrowed deeply. As I stood by
the simple tomb of Sc tt, I felt that it was well
that he should slumber there, with his loved
ones beside him, in that lonely and quiet spot,
where the moss and ivy creep over the moul-
dering wall, and the winds sigh through the
broken arches and sweep down the desolate
nisles. Had he died in his most hlpﬂ and
Flnrinm days in all the vigor and splendur of
«is powers, [ would have said—let him lie in
& gorgeons mausoleum in 8ome sun.ei% min-
ster, in the heart of a great town, But be
shrank wearily away from the world in® his
last days; so should his grave be lonely. With
his noble intellect in ruins, and the shadow of
deep sorrow on his spirit, he fell asleep. So
should he rest among the ruins, where the an-
cient shadows lia.

At Melrose my friend Mr. N was obligad
to leave ue, and from thence Miss N and
wyself pursued our way toward London in the
interesting character Mr “unprotected females.”
We spent the first night at Newcastle-upon-
Tyne, stopping at a very quiet, home-like hotel,
where we were exceedmgly comfortable.  On
ontering the town, in the evening, | had been
much struck by a brief view of a sombre old
castle, which towered over the railway—Dbuilt,
the guard told us in the time of William the
Congneror—and, immediately after supper, as
the night was clear, [ proposed to my friend a
visit to an object of s0o much interest. The
distance was trifling, and our kind lundlady
gave us very careful directions: yet as the
streets wore crooked, and not very brilliantly
lighted, we wore obliged to arrest several er-
rand girls in mid career, and press them into
our service, as guides, befure we attained to
the lonely dark square, surrounding on three
sides the massive and venerable old strong-
hold. Under a pale, uncertain moonlight, in
that shadowy spot, the effeot was awfully
grand. The height of the great tower seemed
stupendous—certainly not less than five hun-
dred foet.

After this bit of romance and grandeur.
hunting, we took a fancy to see something of
the better and business part of the town. For
this purpose we captured a small boy, and
were by him safely piloted down swift Satur-
day-night tides, and amid crossecurrents of
hurrying people, through several handsome
streets, and past innumerable tempting shops.
Our ostensible object was to obtain a print of
the old castle, whose black shadows yet haunt-
ed us.

On the following day, as we were leaving at
a very early hour, for York, we were aston-
ished, and a little taken aback, to find that the
morning light had battered down that mighty
tower to about a third of the altitude which
had 8o imposed upon us under the wan, weird
light of & misty moon.

Immediately on breakfasting at York, we
went up to the Minster, to attend morning
service. At first I became awed and hewilder-
ed by the vt hoight and axtent, the indescri-
hable, almost inconceivable grandeur of this
edifice, this “mountain of architecture,” and
felt glad to solace my oppressed renses within
the beautiful choir, kstening to the divine mu-
sic of the organ and the chant. The other
ceremoninls of the service were trifling to me,
the discourse which followed, nothing. [ had
no patience with the man for his weak ser-
monizing. It seemed to me an impertinence,
A piece of unpardonable presumption, for any
man to preach in this solemn, mighty, majestic
temple, fit alone for music and prayer.

After mervice, we long wandered through
and around the Minster, striving to familiarize
ourselves to its exceeding grandeur. Oh! for
a mastery of vivid thought, for a wealth of

icturing words, that I might give you, my
S:m M . & noble and clear idea of the
greatness, beauty, and maguoificence, of this
wondrous structure. But a stray bird Hutter-
ing bewildered among its gigantic columns
and richly wrought arches, were scarcely less
eapable of repeating the organ notes swelling
there, than I of worthily painting the inner or
outer glories of ita architecture.

As the day was exceedingly beautiful, my
friend and [ took a long walk on the old wall
of the city, and an outside survey of the castle,
the most ancient portion of which is so foar-
fully memorable as the scene of the self-de-
struction of thousands of besieged and
cuted Jews, in the dark days of old. After
visiting the heautiful ruins of St. Mary's Ab-
hey, we returned to the Minster for afternoon
service. This time we did not enter the choir,
but remained in the nave, wandering slowly
through the solemn aisles, under the glory of
the gorgeous, stained windows, leaning against
the majestic pillars, and letting the full flood of
grand organ nuosic and swelld
over our souls, a8 it su
roof, and rolled down
Musie, architecture,
me & beautiful one.sou
the sound of the first w
true ideal vigion of the unseen splendors around
him ; and the sight of the two Iast triumph
over the sealed #sense of the deaf, and tranalate
melody by beauty. It seemed, that could that

and organ-hurmony and that glorious sing-
ing take silent form. and pass into visible heau-
ty—such majestic, lofty forms, and such radi-
ant, religious coloring they would wear—or
could those soft splendors and rich glooms
fade suddenly from sight, into euch mellow
seraphic strains, they would melt—or if those
solemn arches and towering columns could dis-
solva into sound, in billows of such eublime mu.
sic as rolled from that grand organ, they would
pour themselves away.

Nowhere is the sense of antiguity so solemn.
ly impressive aa in an old minster like this

8l ged around me, | thought of the royal
splendor, the magnificent array of the heauti-
ful Phillippa’s marriage procession, which once
swept over where | now stood, and of the war-
like pomp of the Third Richard's eoronation,
when there waa a silken surge of hanners un-
der these solemn archos, and the clang of armor
and tramp of mailed foet remundeﬁ through
theso aisles. | thought how genaration after

neration had wondered and worshipped

re—how many centuries of Suns had {'mn
glorified in those gorgeous windows—through
what countless days had the full-volumed swell
of holy sound boen here succeeded by awe-
struck silenca—the ebb and flow of melodious
adoration—and how, while generation after
generation of men had heen swopt from the
earth, kingdoms wasted, dynasties dostroyed,
religions overturned—this grand + of hu-
man nspiration toward the vastness and ma-
J of the divine life, has endured, in almost
ita first sacredness and solemnity—a monument
of ancient faith, a towered worship, God's

praise in pillared stone,

I have living very quietly, for the two
weeks in ono of the most pleasant sub-
urba London. Yet T fear the beautiful

home-life which has made my deepest happi-
ness in health und my sweetost oonsolation in

illness while here, is & reparation for the
mow, urange,exctabe, ot 1o ofthe Con

“n/

One lately 1 t with & delightful
pnyofdl‘k"mu H.Pu:juwfp
mous old palace of Wolsey. It was considersd
e el s ey Rgetimes

but to
;mnmiﬁ?m:humdw I.'hl’r
ctureaque. a din brick, rambli
odifioes, or rather -4 i

beyond description, and among the wilderness-
es of pictures are many which it is a rare do-
light to behold. The cartoons of Raphael are
here, and Vandyke's equestrian picture of the
First Charles—the grandest portrait in the
world. Hers are the famous court beauties of
Charles I1. by Lely and Verelst : pictures too
well known to you, throngh prints, and the
charming deseriptions of Mrs. Jameson, for
me to undertake to I“'Llrl\duc» by my most im-
perfect sketching.  Through all those royally
appointed apartments and lofty galleries, there
are countless heart-stirring pictures of those
whosa lives have been woven in thrends of sil-
vor brightness, or guilty hlackness, or tragical
blood-redness, into the splendid woof of Eng-
lish history. The grounds about Hampton
Court and ‘the Park are the moft glorious en-
closures [ have seen in England. A view, or
a walk down the great chestnut avenue, would
repay one for & pilgrimage: and all the old
trees of the immense demesne are more regal-
ly beaatiful than you can conceive. They seem
conscious of their royal estats—crowned with
the glory and majesty of ages.

Bayard Taylor. the noble young poet-trav-
oller, is now in London, bat issoon to leave for
a tour in Spain, and a visit to Indin and China.
He is in fine health and spirits since his return
from the Orient; seems to have renewed his
life from the rich primeval fountains. He goex
to “put a iiru!le round the world,” hoping to
clasp it in his pative land some time next year
God grant he may! must pray fervently all
who know, and knowing, prize his warm,
manly heart and high adventurous spirit.

The return of Mr. Abhott Lawrence and his
family to the United States is regretted alike
by their countless Fnglish friends and the
Americans resident and travelling, who have
received from them much kindness aod cour-
teous attention. Hearty good wishes and
grateful remembrances follow them over the
water.  As ever, yours,

Gracr GREENWOOD

[COPYRIGHT SKCURED BY THE AUTHOR.|
For the National Era

THE UNLOVED CHILD.
A RHYMED ROMANCE.

BY MRES. ELLEN T. H. PUTNAM,

PART FIRST—Continusd
XLVL
In costly elegance, within ber home,
A Iarge assorted library could be found
Composed of many a valuad, pondorous tome,
And modern works, all finely bound ;
Medallions, manuseripts, and coins from Kowe,
Wore also in profusion soattered ‘round ,
But as the family did not tire themaelyea
With roading, the books staid on the shelves —

XLVIL

Savo whon Voerona gained an hour of leisuro,

Which she improved in reading volumes there |
It was to her n more delightful plossure

Than all hor sistors’ entertainments rare ;
Esach ¢hossn honk heoame to her a treasure,

By which for future life she could prepare;
And thus, to all the honsehold unbeknown,
Bhe read and thought and studied there nlone

XLVIIL
At thirteen she was placed beneath the tutor,
Who waa a trifling eoxeomb, and conceited ;
e named her, sneeringly, * My Lady Powter,”
Diseovering the manner she was treated |
To all she said, would angrily disputo hor,
Althongh his patience often she entreated ;

And the man who Julin's favor courted,
With special palos ¥ erous s fnula reportod.

XLIX.

Hin hoart was pieroed with Jalin's witehing eyes —
For she waa like most beaatios, a coquatte—

S50 he ono day snnouneced, "twixt bows and sighs,
That he'd give the book of some grest poet

To hix most perfect scholar, as a prize,
And hoped the others would not fesl regred,

If one (glancing at Julla) did reosive,

What he with great felicity should give

L.

On Julia's cheek the roses hlonmed anew,
The sparkles lomed within her brilliant eye;
And whispered she within horself, ' "Tis true
I'll win that prize; he plainly moans that I
Shall triumph.””  Minerva more ambitious grew
Verona thought, “ T have no hope to try."”
Two other girls, who studied with the misses,
Behind the tutor's hack, throw at him kissca,

LI

Weoks pasa away, and on the day appoar

A troop of friends, who there had been invited,
For they had euriosity to hear

How the young Iadies all recited,
Julin did not betray the slightest foar,

And seomed unusaally delighted ;
For she had heard now praisos from tho ator,
Who know precisely what to say to suit her

LIL

First Julia rung and played on the piane,

And these she Aourished off & wondrous orash on
Then swoetly lisped a poem from Houssesu,

Which she snnounecod had always heen hor passion ;
Moanwhile taking especial care to show

Herself and dress, which was in latest fashion
And noxt sucesoding & short intermission,
Minerva read a lengthy eomposition

LIl

“ My pupils, now review,”” the tutor said,
“ And she who perfoctly through all replies,
Shall of the cluss bo henceforth ealled the head,
Moreaver will receive the promised prise
A handsome volume, honnd in gilt and red
And #o we'll now sommence the nxersis,
Friends' to excuse Veroos, yon will plosss,
As #ho is quite inferior to those.”
LIV.
Verona binshed, and drooped her eyes with shamo,
And liguid pearis adown her bosom triokled |
The girls, who thoaght it added to their fame,
Gasod ‘round the company, pulitely tiakled
And Julis whispered, ** | have thought the sawe;
The child deserves to be severely piokled
But one, o gentleman and stranger gueat,
1id pitying Jook, and laughod not with the rest.
LV.
They soon began, (cancise the tale to tall,)
Fach answer with the text agresing
To their surprise, Verona answored well,
And suddenly seomed (uite another heing
Minerva missad, hor countenance full -
Ehe wapt, although the guests were soving

Anon, two other pupils failed Iiko'tq,
I'ntil but two contended for the pri

LVI
Twas Julin and Verana then alons,
And Julis smiled, proudly defisnt
But when the snawering turn eame noxt hor own,
She loat . the tutor eoughed —and none were riant
Theo next Verona won' and, on the throue,
Heceived the works of William Cullen Bryant
‘111 erown onr noble Quoen ' "' the stranger said,
Thon placed & lsurel wreath upon her bead.

LVIL
T im all 8o strange, it surely is & dream,”
8he murmured low, and fainted in her place
The girle, as usual, then began to seream,
Forgetting all thoir former airs of graos ;
While like s serpent’s ayes did Julia s gleam,
And angry blushes mouated to bar faoe.
But none sasisied, save the stranger gaest,
Who Inid ber drooping head upon his breast

LVILL

 He's handsome aa & prince,”’ Minervs thought,
Remembering her dufeat with new regret;

Then, masking all chagrin, she wily brought
Unto Verona, her own vioagretie

Thus the attention of the stranger sought,
And wmiled as she bis approbstion mst;

* Ravive, dear child,'" sbe sald unto hor sister .

Then, bending low, with gushing foudness kissed Lor

LIX.
And svon Verona's eyws did slowly ope
Then mot the stranger’s kindly gisnow
While then and there was horn & gloamn of hope
That aftor wroathed tho brightest fancies
So now for sentiment we have full sooje,
Whish is the basis of remances |
And if my resdors are not ovur-stupid,
They hero will recognise the work of Cupid

LX.

It was “' n moment finoly exquisito,”

Miss Landon says—" Alsa' but only one '™
(The next line here is not quite rog

And then she adds, * A snow-drop in the sun.'
" With plessure 1 ahall recollect this visis,”

The stranger said, whon the last song was dond
Then bowing to the company, withdrow,
And left Verona with emotions new

LXL
That night the maiden in her chambor, knowling
Just where the silver moonbeams brightest shouo,
Outpoured to Heaven ber heart's revesling,
Which angels Learing, strack & swester tone
And on the sephyrs, shrough the ruse troes stealing,
A whisper came thal she waa not alone;
For souls like hors oan hoar colcstial |i}1“r|‘_
And wsoo, twizt earth and heaven, the angols winging

LXIL

An in her whito robo thore she softly prayed

One might have thought hersolf mn angel now —
Her hands upon her snow-white bosow laid,

Her hair bound amoothly round hor pallid brow
A blush stole o'er her face, whilere she said,

“ Bofore shoe, God of Love, I meokiy how,
To thank thee that one gleam of joy haa past
Athwart my life, and lightenod i at Iast

LXIII

“Thou know'st & darkenod lot hias w'sr hosn mioe;

Alone' O God' with none to love but the
With those whe love me not, I'm doom'd to pin

In thy eompassion, wilt thou pity me’
I eling to thoe for life, o'en s the vine

Lives and soars upward on the parent troo |
Thou srt my tree, my rock, my stronghald tower,
Bare mo, & sinvar, by shy mighty power' "

LXIV

Thst simple, ehild-heart prayor like lncense rose

To Gud, befure the everlasting throue,
In bis romembrance did he scal her woos

Gave hor & name withio a pure, white stone *
Which, saving the receiver, no man kuows;

And henceforth was she numbered with his own
Then was her youthful life’'s most holy chriem,
With tears and fire ombalmed [o & baptisw

LXV.
God of the Universe' thou who hast reapt
Unto thiysolf tho souls of all the dead
Thou who, when earth in darkonod clinos slupt
O'ar all its face, thy glorious beauty spread-
Dlosséd forovermore ' our praise acoept,
That thou the hapleas maiden comfurtud,
And li d to her saddened spiriv's oall,
Who seost emperors and sparrows full!
LXVI
We bloas thee, that when hearts with ills are tora,
Prostrate ‘nesth some honvy crose are bleeding
When hearts for the twin heart Lereavel do mourn,
'Mid a oold, hurrying world, unhevding
When pilgrims with long years of eare are worn
That there is One. who, for us lutervoding,
Bringsth a balm from oat the heart of Heaven,
Whioh hoals the grievouswounds by ehsstening riven

LXVII
“Who is the Lord? " the skeptic roasoner gaith
* All things are God, and God liveth in all|
No being holds the tenure of my breath
O'er my frew apirit, 1 coafess no tloal”
But suoh, when shained in tho embrace of Death,
Oft on the same God for Tight will eall—

One ray of heavenly light, but to illume
The silent ehambers of the darkened tomb.

LXVIIL

" Whiat is his word? "' another proudly orice;

“ Not Heripture, but my own all-searching thought,
Which writelh truth that in my reason les

On all, by holy intuition tanght;
And Phosnix-like, my nalies ahall uprise

To n now life, by fire immortal canght.”
But 1'll not undertake to eite the whole,
Or part indeod, of such a rigmarols.

LXIX.
“ A wheal within & wheel,”" their disjuisitions
Conesrning life and immortality ;
Tho Fatoa deliver us from such logicians,
Whose creed is ** tweedlo-dum and dweedlo-des ™
Buat Iwill nak such motapbysicians
To forgive the undevout hyperbole;
Though I presume it's not of consequence
Enough to cause in them the lonat offeuce

LXX

For they who onee have galned the unseen hieights

OFf this devont and koly human reason,
Aro such immaculnate and lolty wights,

That they are far above all others' tresaon—
Like fomale champions of * woman's rights "

Who aro sbove the fashions of the sonaon,
When clothed in those becoming (7) Bloomer drosase |
Yl both preach loudly 'gainst the world's sxgussue'

LXXL

It is o fault shared by the multitedo ;

At lenat, it is & folly seen in many,
Who deem thewmselves partionlarly good
That all the mysteries of Barth, Gehenus,
Hoaven, and whatever slse is understond -
They read just sa the face upon a penny
They know so much, aequired at ansh great palos,
10 is n monrval that it dosen't burss thelr hraine

LXXII.

YO rawa avie ' exelaims Juvensl

About the Phanix, which is & model toxt

To preach ut ruch & wise man's funeral,

Who thinks the world e'en as the cipher next
Himaself, whom he estesms the nomeral —

At his removal, ‘twill as nought be recked
That all minds ‘'round him are mers minions,
Transfized in wonder at his sage opinions

LXXIIL

Bimplicity is hallowed, and » faith

That simply trusts all issnos (o the Power
Which made a living soul by His own bresth,
And worships in the changes of aach honr,

Is that alone which boars the test of death

And human life when dark misfortnnm lower
It was & kindred, consaaratod fasling,

That moved Verona, in davotion kneoling.

LXXIV.

In that same hour, another prayer waa said,

W hich rose no higher than & maiden’s sars
The tutor, by eupidity misled,

And not by Cupid, with many graceful sears,
Waa urging Julis himsalf 1o wed,

And of paps indulge no foolish fears

To fly at onee (and here ho makohed a kiss)
To realms of matrimonial Llise

LXXV.

Now, Julia was hetrothed alroady,

Unto & gentleman of twice her age

A paragon—wenlthy, fat, sud staady —

Bo very wise, he waa suruamed * the wage’

But Julis, who was not s listle heady,

Deslined to be imprisonsd in that oage;

Tho' gaught, she fluttered, and would not be holden,

Al the wirea were very strong and golden.
’ LXXVL

And 8o it fume b pass, (alack the-day )

That when they looked within her usaal place,

They found the Lird, unseen, had flown sway,

Not stopping for & blessing or & grace .

Hor father then did curses lor ber pray,

And sent thres confidentisl frienda ln chase,

One took such speed, he did not dress bnt half,

Ono the express, the third did telegraph.

LIXVI

The fumily blamed Verona, and they said,
If she the prise hiad let hor sister win,
That Julis would not sstray boen led,

And 8o havo spared & most dlagrasoful ain

o Rovelations ¥, 17

“Worse than doath,” they added, * if she's gone to
wed

The tutor' ™
Kn

Told the botrothed the shock did quite unnoerve her,

“Mamma " then ealled for wine and

Aund waked him if he wouldn's wid Mineers

LAXVi

Therost the gentloman so wise and burly
Hin broad breast smote, and wildly tore his hadr,
(Which, by the way, was very short and eurly
Although his head was getiing rather bare,
And looked somowhat like apples red and knarly,
But wtill quite charming, with sapecinl cnre |
Then on love he gave an exegosis,
Aud said his hosrt was brokeu all to piecos

LAXIX

Iiy one foll stroke, he hind been thas ill-used,

I'hw senr of which through all his life would stand ;
The socond offer waas not quite rofused,

Which the mamms so suddenly had planned
He thooght, howover, ho muast be exoused

Frow offering his injured heart and hand
Though Miss Minerva pitied snd befrioudod,
The sundered plocos gladly would have mended

LXXX.
The more the lover thought, the more ho talkod
About the perfldy of all the sex;
Ho said, from youth, e ever had beon knocked
Frow post to pillar, st their fooligh becks
And now, in honored life, the Iast had mocked
Him to the world | — enongh his soul to vex
When, too, be did as much exeeed that tutor
Ai a large porpoise dues the least voluls !

LXXXL
Julin may wed you yot,” tho muther oried,
She cannot stoop o olivose that foolish man;
(Aud herw the rival lover grosned wod sighed
The perfect consummation of oy plan,
Wo must not, worthy sir, be now doniwl
Hut, st thay moment, in Minerva ran,
And said that no pursuer yet bad met bor,
Fut that & servant had just brought s letter,

LIXXIL

Paps was called, (for ‘twas to biw addressed )
With angry birow be stalked into the room,
Then broke the soal; 'twas dated, " Lovers’ Rost,
At twelve o elook, P. M., beneath the woon.
My doar paps,” it ran, *' I s so bluat,
8o happy, that I cannaot think of gloom,
In parting from you all, fur now I lean
Upon the broass of my own Ernestine

LXXXUL
“Wa're married, pa' Ab' ean you reslice
That you bave now anotter darling child’
Lo' now a star has twinkled in the skies,
And Ernestine has looked on me and swiled
All pust resentmont in my bosom dies,
L fuel #o traly swoet aud calm and mild
And sny, i it not so with you, paps’
You cannot wish our happiness to mar

LXXXIV,

“Oua' love e, love your now-married son,

And through all future time we'll bloss your nae.
We only ran away from home in fan,

Because we thought the old way was Loo tame
I such w brivial sot as we have dove,

Yon surely eanvot find a cause for blnme
Forgive —and plemae to gond us & remittance,
For now we have to live on a mere pittance.

LXXXYV,

“ My dearest husband is quite poor just now,
But thon our fortunes to improve we hope
The day he took upon himself the marriage vow,

He loat Lis pures, and so 1 had to ope
My own—a slender stock 1 will allow,

Oos whiek vaspastohly oo vould elope;
And ao he hias at Iast beon forosd to borrow,
But he begine & dancing school to-morrow

LXXXVI.

“ We should be happy to receive you hore

In Lovers' Rost—for "tis & paradise
I ofion think of all my frivnds so doanr

Would visit you, mont gladly, in & tries;
And then, papa, If you shonld seem ssvers,

Wo'd senmper b0 our bolos like frightened mice
But, knowing you ure neither ¢old nor stately,
I wign mwysoll—Yours, most afvotionataly.

LXXIVH
“PH. My Ernestino sends his respocts
To you and ma, and love to all the rest,
And tolls me now what he of you oxpeots,
Eo puts your far-famod honor Lo the test
Heo says, if you will oancel all his dehta,
And send more funds, that we shan't be distrest—
He'll tako the best of enre of your doar daughter,
And to respest you, shall be ever taught her.”

-

LXXX VI

The father threw the letter quickly down,
And erushed its folds by angry stanipa and -
He said, ** And so that low-hrod, eringing elown,
Thinks now his plebsian hlood with mine to mix,
IHagracing me and mine to all the town '
The mother soon went off into hystorios
The lover anid, ** 1 need no longer doubt,”
And o politely bowed his pr,noa uut.l
jX.

LIXX)X. »

Then thus the outraged parent wrote reply

“The wife of Ernestine Fitshutters SBkip
I8 here informed that I io full deny

With her, forovermore, rolationship
And wuch o olwim Ll publish ne n Lo,

All poraonnl wuits ahall auewer with o whip;
And for that she has thus seen fit to wod,
Ehe shinll be honoeforth disginherited

Xi:

A father's curse shall rest apon ber life,

Which she shall surely one day prove no flotion
Privation, Iabor, tears, torment, sod strifa,

Blall be rowsrded for hor doreliotion |
The lot of & poor, thriftless fellow's wite,

In what 1 give her in my benedietion
Rhio shall remember till her dying day,
What Lin n father s will to disoloy ™

XeL

Along with this,  trifling paokage went,

And somewhat privatoly it was convoyed
Verons, at the risk of punishment,

An effort for ber onab-off vister msde —
All hor own pocket money freely sent,

While o'er her fute ahoe mourned and wept nnd

prayed ;

And within her gift sho slippod a little noto —~
What follows now, resemblos what sho wrote

e,

“ Iunr sister, pardon me for writing yon;

But [ o wish to tell you sl my heart,
1 aan't divine what hotter way to do,

I am an grieved that thos from home you part,
The tears fall nightly on my conch like dew

My drenms make mo in sonsternation start,
And I nim sare I foel & sul preasge,
Whish I think quite unusoal st my age

XOU
“ Hat, Julis, whether good or (11 betide,
Eupacinlly if happens sught of ill,
I trust in me yon will at onee confide,
And if I ean, 'l prove the wister still
If you are bleet, | shall be grotified,
And bope that God your eup of joy will 81l
Ho, please yoursolf snd also Mister
Skip, believo me over —Your dear sister. "’

XV,

What fullowesd this, 1 here deoline to tell |

Bub if my readers shall desire to know,
Heroaftor I will on the story dwell,

And the resulta of good snd evil show |
Eepeeially shinll narrato what bofoll

Our horoine, and why it happoned so,
And let mo add, though now you fully know It,
That I'm & simple rhymer, not & poet.

END OF PART FIKST.

The citisens of Norfolk county, Vingin
held & meeting on the 2d instant, and &
resolutions urging the Legislature, at ita eusu-
o ﬁou'xr;md population ' wﬁfy‘:;om
of its !

ommended thet similar meotings be held

throughout the State.

el

Fer the National Era
ORTHODOXY VE BLAVERY

Yioctor Hugo has a beantifully significant

asmage in one of Lis novels, in which a young |
man 18 represented standing, at day.-break, in

front of the Cathedral of Notre Dame, with »

book in his hand.  The massive structure he- |
fore him, with its turrets. huttrosses, and spires,

blending the military with the ecclesinstionl

types—the fortress with the temple—the fen. |
dalism of the middle ages with the religion of
poace, in barbarie grandeur : and marking, at
the same time, the only sphere and outlet of
ptn‘l'u' and artistic aﬂ'[-.:_r'lllunn of the times in
which it was erected.  The young man is husy
with the contrast betwesn the work before him
in solid masonry, and that which he had heen

perusing in characters still more I-wrnr!‘u] and
enduring—the material with the immaterial—
the work with the word—the building with
the hook—until, kindled into enthusinam with
the grand idea of the intrinsic supremaocy of
mind, he eriss out, “This shall destroy that'"
A friend. reporting to mo a conversation
which lie had with some Southern gentlomen,

in which un apologist of siavery declared his
belief that the Bilile will at last somehow over-

turn the system of chattel hondage. along with

ell the furms of eppression which have come
down to us from our ancestors, sugpested the
parallelism and impressive correspondence of
the fine secene of the novelist to which I Lave
alluded,

Ambition and enthusiassm shall take the di-
rection of intellectual achievement hereafter,

and poetry and eloguence shall displace archi-
tecture.  Thought shall not heneeforth baild

its power and fame into fabries of stone, but in
printed words! It is & striking iden

And the Bible shall yot destroy the fondal
structure of siavery, with all its barbaric gran-
deur, and twicostrengthoned  defences! It
@ Likely. Why not? It is the standard of civ.

ilized sontiment.  Conscienos gravitutes toward
ita morals with u foree proportioned to its
light: and the holiest sanctions are waiting
there to inoite men to their highest duties. In-
terprotations  which mecommodate the oode
to the conducs of uuworthy believers are
nothing in the way of it final tricmph. Men
feel, neverthieless, that there is a Letter way, o
narrower path within the way of a general
obedience, and they will find it as their eyes
open to the light. The Bible will yet destroy
slavery.

These reflections arose as [ laid down a book.
entitled “The Unity of the Human Runces
proved to ba the dootrine of Scripture, Reason,
and Secience, with a Review of the Present Io-
sition and Theory of Professor Agassiz. By the
Rev. Thomoa Smith, 1. D' The work is dedi-
cated to the Literary Conversation Club of
Charleston, 8. C, “ by whom the subject has
been repeatedly and pleasantly discussed, with
foalings the most harmonious, smid opinions
the most discordant.”

Now, this topic discussed so harmoniously in
that Conversution Club is worthy of remark ;
and the hope whick | have made my text tukes
some encouragement from the circumstance

Professor Agassiz (along with Dr. Morton,
My Gliddon, and some other distinguished men
of science) hus made himself responsibile for
tho doctrine of a diversity of species, and n
pumber of primal parentages, for what have
heen hnr-.-lnEarn terme | the yarietios of men, or
various races of the human family

The battle is fought on the borders of the
question, snd the Negro race i, of course, the
debatable ground.

The friends of the Hible, as it is commonly
received, are hound to maintain that Feo s
“the mother of all living,” and that God * hath
made of one bood all nations of men for to
dwall 6n all the fuwee of the sarth, anid hath
determined the times betors appointed, and the
bounds of their habitation.”

In the argument of his proposition, the au-
thor of this work is carried something {arther
into the doctrine of fraternity and equality of

| remmota times for their high eivilization and the

perfection of their manufactures

v Arvistotle and Herodotus deseribe the ]‘:L'\\.‘I-
tiane—to whom Homer, Lycurgus, Solon, Pyth
neorad, and Plato, resorted for wisdom—us
having the hlack ekin, the erooked legs, the
distorted feet. and woolly hair of tha negro™
“The truth seems to be, that the most ancient
Egyptians really did have more or lese of the
peculiar characteristios of the negro race
Pharach’s danghter, the hride of Solomon,
speaks very emphatically of her own blackness
of complexion.” To the same effect, “Dr
Pritchurd has brought together, with great
learning and industry, all the ancient testimo-
nies that can illustrate this question, and has
examined and collated them so carefully. that
nothing further can be expected from this
quarter. The results are thus summed up
\t\"- may consider the general results of the
{acts which we can collect concerning the
physical characters of the ancient Egyptians
to bo this : that the national configuration pre-
vailing in the moet ancfent times, was nearly
the negro form, with woolly hair  But that in
a later ago thia character had hecoma consid-
erably modified and changed, aud that a past
of the populasion of Fgypt ressinbled the mod-
ern Hindoos. The general complexion was
black, or at least a dusky hoe
Numberless other authorities are adduced,
which may he summed up in the opinion of Sir
William Jones, ** that the remains of architact
ure and sculpture in India reem to prove un
early eonnection between that country and
Afrien .7 and in that of “ Hamilton Smith, who
tully sdopts the opinion that the negro, or
woolly-himired typs of man, waa the most
ancient. and the original character of the in-
hubitants of Asin as far north as the lower
range of the Himmalayva mountains”

Oar author sums up : “ The unity of the hn
man races, for which wo contend earmestly, is
therefure the idantionl origin of all mankisd—
ariginally from Adam and Eve, and subee-
quently from Noah and his sons. It is in this
point of view the question hecomen ong of fun-
damental importance and transcendent interest
to every human being, both as it regnrds the
lifo that now i, and ulso that whioh is to come
The relations of all men, of avery race and form,
w the same originul hoad and representative—
their equal huwanity, their common participa-
tion in all the consequences of the fall and n
all the benefita of redemption, and the sommon
rights, privileges, and obligations, to which s
spiritual and immortal beings all are dostined
theso are the great and glorivus prineiples
involved in this doctrine, and with which
the truth of Seripture must stand or fall.” <1t
i# also the foundation on which is erectad the
eluims of oharity, love, and all the offiees
Christian philanthropy.  * Thou ghalt love thy
neighbor aa thyself,” and *honor arn men " )
That will do for & Charleston olergyman and
its Conversation Club!!

It is obvious that it is the imperilled Bible,
and its authority as a historieal and doctrinal
ornelo, which stirs up this zealous champion-
ship of universal human fraternity and negro
oquality.  The assaulta of science drive the
Christian commentator beyond the religions
genoralities of the dogma, and open up the in
vestigation in particulars which mnst command
their immediate moral eonsequences i the
practical relations held hy the master to the
sluve; for the Bible proposition is not merely
that in the future world the negro may he ad-
mitted to an equal heaven, as n mntter of in-
finite graoe, but that ha holds, by a common
desoent from the first pair, and by partaking of
the one Howd of the human race, cqual rights
hiero, to life, liberty, and the pursnit of happi-
ness,

The Rev, U'r. Smith puts down in his book,
withemt tHlindmeg o [STTE N R
guage of Dr. Tiedemnn : * Judging by the ea-
paeity of the erania, the brain of some of our
uneivilizsed British ancestors waa not more de-
veloped than the average sized negro’s hrain |
and, considerad cven as they are now observed,

# e v by

the races than we might expeet for plonsant
and harmonious discussions by s Literary Con-
vorsation Club of South Carolina gentlemen
I will put down a few points that struck me us
unexpected in the notions of such a party.

“The specific charactor of wan is given in
that smage of God in which, a5 it is solemnl
and repesatedly declarod, he was made” It
is as unphilosophical as it is dﬂf;r&ding to our
nature, to limit the eriterion of man's species
to lis material conatitation, in forgetfulness of
his piritual, both, he is found to e essen-
tinlly elevated il organization and endowmenta
ubove all animals.”

Dr. Tiedemsn is quoted with unqualified ap-
probation for the lh]l:}wing conclusions, drawn
from u laborious analysis of the comparative
sizo of the brain and skull of the negro and
Europenn raoes :

rge as that of Europeans sn .
2, In rogard to tlw‘--apuuit %{m
nium, the ekull of the negro, in general, is not
smallor than that of the FKuropean and other
human races, and the opposite opinion ia ill-
founded, and entirely refuted by my researchos,
4. In the form and structuro of the well-pos.
somsed spinal cord, the negro necorde in evpry
way with that of the European, and shows no
differonce, except that arising from the differ-
ent #ize of the hody. 4. The cerebellum of the
negro, in regard to its outward form, fissures,
and lobes, is exnotly similar to thes of the Eu-
ropoan. 5. The cerebrum hne, fur the most
part, the same form ns that of the European.
6. The brain, in internal structure, is composed
of the same substance. 7. The brain of the
negro is not smaller, compared as to size, nor
are their nerves thicker. 8. The anulogy of
the brain of the negro to thut of the ourang
outang i not greater than that of other races,
except it he in the greater symmetry of the

ri and eulei, which I very much doabt. 9.

s these featuros of the brain indicste the de-
gree of intollect and facultior of tha mind, we
must conclude that no wmnate difference in the
intellectual fuculties can be admitted to exist be-
tween the Negro and Evwropean races. 10. The
opposite conelusion ik founded on the vory faots
which have been sufficient to secure the degra-
dation of this rase. 11, The more interior and
natural the negroes ure found in Afrien, they
sro superior in charaoter, in arts, in habits,
and in ors, and | towns, nud litera-
ture to some extent. Whatever, thercfore, (ns
Robinson rage) may be their tints, their souls
are still the same.”

Professor Caldwell ia quoted, with the like
approbation and reliance, for these sentiments:

“Contrasting the Negro and Cuucasian racos,
he says: In both individuals, however, we find
the bLrain, which we regard as tho seat of the
moral principles, precisely alike, except that in
the African it is somewhat smaller,  Morality
in soatod neither in the skin, the nose, the lipe,
nor the bone of the leg.  Being an intellectual
rather than a corporenl quality, it is belioved
to be the nlfullrin‘( of the brain, which, except
in point of size, 18 precisely the same in tl’m
African s in the European.”

This alleged pnritly of anatomical struoture
in sustained by ample quotations from half
doren of other distinguished naturnlista snd
medical anthorities,

Next, three chapters are devoted to the proof
of the former civilization of the blnck races of
men, The necessity of this proof turns upon
the point that “it is impossible for us to con-
oeive that God would leave any race of men to
enter upon their earecr, under circumstanoces
which would necessitate their barbarous deg-
radation ; and we are compelled, therefore, o
belisve that the first condition of mankind was
ono of civilization” Hence tho negroes must
have heen once civilized.

Lo the development of this topie, we have the
following smong other noteworthy positions .

“The aborigines of Hindostan were a race of
negroes, or were in hair and features certainly
snalogous to them.” * Herodotus speaks of
the straight-hoired Ethiopians, while at the
same time he instances the negro caste of the
same raco in the inhabitants of the Colehio

region, at the foot of Mount Cancusus, upon
the Pontus Euxinus; of whom he says, they ore
black-skinned and woolly-haired author

adds: “ Now, thess peoplo wore famous in very

‘1. In regard to gize, the bhrain of the m-grui reimar

Sir Charles Owen is of opinion that there is no
modifieation of form or #is in the negro's brain
which could support sn infercnee that  the
Ethiopian race would not profit Ly the same
influences, favoring mental and moral improve-
mont, which have tended to clevate the primi-
tivoly-burbarous white races.”

This in manifestly & just and inevitable infor-
ence of the dootrine of the original unity of the
rnoes. I coveumstances have effocted the diffor-
onces now oxisting, nothing hinders the rosto-
ration to & like unity and equality in the end ;
and the duty of phifnnthrn]ni.-da nnd Christinns
townrd theso their brethren is unejuivoenl and
imperntive.

t will ba of no consequence in the argnment
thut “ AlLraham held elaves;” that * Clirist
and his apostles passed by the system of Asiatie
slavery, existing in their day, without special
or rohuke.”  The principle eannot lin
idde furever ; it must work wheraver it can, and
the contrary instances and authorition of the
wsaered books must be disposed of, in harmony
with the groat leading ides of human eonean-
guinity, about which the strifo gathers to u
fuous.

I do not beliove, fur myself, that tho rights
ani doties of men depend vpon the identity of

origin of the r upon the intringie con-
stitution of the - God made all men
somchow, no mat®rs to this question of rights

and duties, how. The purposes and destiny for
which He made them all, are clearly indicated
Ly the peveral enpneities which he has given
them. Fvery wheal and pulloy in the mechan-
ism of life, human, animal, and vegotablo, was
intended to work. Whoever hinders the free
}Jlsy of the least apring of action in any soul,

rustratoes the intention of the Creator He s
the enemy of God and of man, and must Le
converted or destroyed. It is of no consequency
to me, therefure, whether Agassiz or Dr. Smith
Lias the truth of their controversy ; it s of no
oonsequence whether the negro’s brain is great
or small—whother bis faculties are high or
low, they are his, and not mine, or any other
man's; and it is sin agninet God and Nuture to
abridge their proper liborty, and hinder their
possible davelnpmant Such & work of rumn
must end in run,

But, right or wrong in the particular specu
lntion which we have been considering, as a
Bibio dootrine it is likely that this Book shall
yet deatroy that system. SENIOR

UNCLE TOM IN GERMANY.

The Augsburg Allgemerre Zettung has o long
reviow of Uncle Tom’s Cabin, Lestowing on it
tho highest praise.  We translato a fow para-
graphs:

“For a long time” sayn the writer, “we
have not resd a hook that has affected us w0
deeply, or so continuously enchained our inter-
ost; we forget the bud Yankee-English, and
overlook the many ineqoalities of the style, in
the profound truth to Natars which prevails
from beginning to end. The Abolitionist party
in the United States should vote the suthor a
vivie erown ; for n more powerful ally than
Mra. Harriet Beecher Stowe und her romance
thoy could not have. This romance deservos
the immense populnrity it has attained in two
hemispheres, in Furope ns well as in Ameriea
for it 18 drawn from the life, and touohes the
wost vital chords in the reader’s soul.

“There are questions of principle, before
whoso iron truth all the so-called *practical’
petty viewns which the narrownoss and materi-
alism of the age make so grest parade of,
shrink into silence. Such a question of prin-
ciple is that of negro emaneipation in Amerion.
It is so great a disgrace to humasnity, that,
among & people who call themselves Christinn
and ¢vilised, and in a confederation which so
often sets itsell up us & model for the States of
old l-:uroT, there should be hundreds of thou-
sands of human beings robbed of every right
of man, subject to the most brutsl esprice, snd
without cironmlocution or disguise treated ns
mere things and merchandise. This, we say,
in 80 immense & djlflﬂc, that the State poliu-
ted by it, and which protects it and cherishes
it by laws and institutions sanctioned by ro-
publican representatives of the thereby

neoessarily divests itsoll in the eyes of all other




